
Business Directory.

TTORNEY AT LAW. Special attM ionA tfventoeollertiona-an- settling, estate.
oilioaover OrammWa Tobacco 8tons Tillin,

Jn. 7th, lgT9--lr.

EOSGE E. SESEY,
TTORXEY AT LAW, Tiffin, Ohio. Omce

l corner Main and Perry streets.
May.

A-- II. BTEKS,
AND COUNSELLOR ATATTORNEY ISolicitor In Chancery; and

Oeneral Insurance Agent. Attention driven
to claims, witling estates, mak
ing collections and securing itHteiibi. i!tic
in National Exchange. Riock, Tiffin, Ohio.

Jan. 1, 'SL

JUHK MrlAlLEl,
TTORXEY AT LAW, Tiffin, Ohio. Of- -

J.X. noe opposite uie iakii-- i Mouse.
June 10.

WK. B. eiBSOX. K. G. PENNINl.TtJS
CIBSOX A PESXIXUTOX,

A TTORJTKTS AT LAW. Tiffin, Ohio. Of- -

iV now In Find National Rank Block.
May ML

U. J. MEEK,
AT LAW, Notary PublicATTORNEY Claim, and (jeneral lusur- -

au Aitent,Iunn,Ohlo. umw inu)mmir.
ciul Row, opposite the First National Bank.

J. C. LEK. X. l BKEVEK

UE A-- BREVEK,
k TTORKEYtf AT LAW. Special attcu- -
V - lion given to Hll duels or Military

C'lkliua, Back pay, Bounty, Pensions, Ac
jmee in auouu cxcuanxe uuuk caocK

opposite lira Court Mouse, liinu, Ohio.
jan. 17.

O. V. BtCUMlR, U. F. CRAM KS.
BACHKAX CRAMER,

A TTORNEYH AT LAW. Koecisl at ten -
V tton given to collections and Iheaaleof

HtJ FjOjUo. Office over t . K. sthawhtn
Co 'a atom, WaabiUKtoa street, TlUiu, Ohio.

nor. i.
V; f. KIQBT. J. V. JONES.

KICBT JOJTEN,
A TTORNEYH AT LAW. Foslorla. Ohio,

JX Will attend frompi ly to all busl n m
euinuun w uetr am. gxpecjai uwuuou
given to borne and foreign collections, tak--
iux depositions, suiteding fay and pensions
lor souiiers, wiuowa aiiu orptuuia.

CiEOKtiE UAWiHAS
AND COUNSELIXJR AT

ATTORNEY Interpreter in the Ovrman,
lanKU&gua ttefore the

ciu ana eniuiiiai cxMirtu or uie Huue. a
clone atudy and application to thoHe and
olhor lanKu&Kea, lu a aoourn of rive yxara
in Franoa, Ofnuany, iwitseriAnd, Italy,
Oreeoaj Cyria. Paimtine, Tnrk?y-Prrp- r and
KuKlaad, riii. It la believed, the rec--
onmtend ului in thla orancii or lilH profu- -

ion. iuee wiui ur. cnainueriain.
Fob. li.

K. P, COLWELL
TTJ8TICE OF THE PEACE. Notarv Pnh.

(I lie, and Liceuwd Claim Ap iit. i'rompt
kwrniun snven 10 ail aintis 01 collection.
i.Huin. toaiun, kiwvu ca , wuiut ,u
Uto ahortekt time ponKibln. oirice i door to
the right in lown rlail, uepubllc, Ohio.April ak

MEDICAL.
II. B. KAKTIir, M.

TlHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. Oluce
I In Empire Block Washington Ktreet
Tlinn, Ohio.

Jl. P. KISSf AMAK, X.
AND BURtiEOX. Offloe1HYHICXAN Block, Main street. Tiffin,

Ohio. Ueaidence No. S Clay atreet, Second
Ward. IJulyi

W. IL NTOTER,
PHYSICIAN ANDHOMEOPATHIC Ohio. OlHco hour

from V to 1U A. M and from 3 to S P. M.
Saturday from 10 A. M. toil P. M. Office on
Market atreet, 3d door eaxt of the M. E.
church. April IL

WH. J. C RAWFORD, H.
TCLECTIC PHYSICIAN AND BClUiEONj aollclta the patronage of Uie citizen of
TUB a and arroundiUK country. Hitecial at-
tention given to the treatment of chronic
dlnnanoa. Office over St. John's drug store.
Office boon from v A. M. to 5 P. M. Rud-deB- ee

went aide of Kiver on. Mill atreet near
Hanter'a mill dam. Dec V.

Ir. A, A. rKEYHAS,
now permanently located inHAVING aouthwoxt cornur of Market

aud Jelferaon street, opposite the Epiooal
cboroh; office first duor on Jedersou street
solicit and hopes to merit a liberal patron-itK- e,

having the advantage of fifteen years'
ex partenot In Eastern Pennsylvania, and
bttiBg familiar with the English ana Oer-m- ta

lanKaaKa. Special attention paid to
diseases of wotaeQ and children. uM.

Dr. jr. . trCOSSiOR,
now permanently located In

SAVJXQ has opened an office In Tombs'
over the Post-offic- e, lie

hopes, by strict attention to business, with
tweaty-fo- or years' experience in the profes-
sion, to merit a liberal share of the public
patronage. Office hours from 8 A. M. to a P.
M. Residence one mile south of Tiffin, on
th plauk Road. Nov. 22.

DENTISTS.
' atllfjf AWAW dk WARTtW,

rriEETH Inserted and extracted In a sclen-- X

tine mannur. All work warrHiited to
ive satisfaction. We are Iheonlyfn tbeeounty who have a license for mak-

ing Uie Rubber Work. All person wear! im
rubber plates made by denliNts haviiiK uo
lloeusn, are liable to prosecution. Rooms
over First National Rank. Nov. (i.

' ' ' IHr. C. C. BILHARZ,
OUROEON DENTIST. Offlce at Ids resl-- O

deuce, corner Monroe and Madison
streets, opposite Oeriuau Iteformed Churclu

nolo.

I MERCHANT TAILORS.
' - VOLLXES 4k KIKCIISER,

mrERCHANT TAILORS and dealers in
J)X Ready-mad- e Clothing, Chant's Furnlsh-iii- K

Goods, Hats, Caps, Ac. Constantly ou
hand Broadcloths, Cassi meres and VestintTH.
Wrahington street, Tiffin, Ohio. Particular
attention given to Custom Work. All order
will meet with prompt attention. N. II
We have the agency for the bust Sewing Ma-

chine now in use. Nov. 8;

HOTELS.
AHEKICAJT EAGLE HOTEL.

THE American Eagle Hotel, Clyde, Ohio,
M. Bride A Son Proprietors, odors

first class accommodations for guests.
Oct. 2L

HCCDDER CHAMBERLAIN
AND GENERALARCHITECT contractu for putting nil

liioeks, DweHings, etc, or will oversee such
work. Drawings, lirala, Plans, etc, for ev-
ery description mode and furnished on low
terms. Residence, No. 142 Washington St
Tiffin, O.

Jan. 7th, 1870.-l- y.

NAFFELL A BALDWIN,
Bole Manufacture rs of the

TJNION CHURN,
Asid I'bIom GnstmI Washboard.

Also, manufacturers of Buckeye Slaw-cntte- r,

Clothes Rack, Sausage Filler and
Lard Press combined. Rolling Pins, Potato
Masbera, Rat Traps, Sleds, Broom Handles,
Butter Plugs, Ac, Tiffin, Ohio. aprlS.

ZIMXERXAH A BERGHAK,
Importors and Wholesale Dcalorsln

Foreign Wines and Liquors,

DOMESTIC BRANDY,
JKorUflcd W hisky and Yiaepar,

A5D

Pure Catawba Wine,
H. 214 Water rUreetaadnskr. Ohl.

WM. ZIMMERMAN,
Lata of East Saginaw, Michigan.

A. R. BERGMAN,
noli. tale of Oeveland, Ohio.

FIRST HATIQH&L Ml
, Of Tiffin, Ohio.

CAPITAL, $100,000.

BENJAMIN TOMn, - President.
JOHN T. HUSH, ... Cashier.

DIRECTORS.

Bm. Tostb, Jon .h T. H rss,
HlKBT EBBkBT,' GKO. E.SEKET,
R. O. Pehkivotok, Oko. IL lluss,

Thomas B. Tour.

Deposits, Ilsconnbt Paper,
and aWis Coin and Government Bonds, and
pays leterest on Coupons at maturity.

Jan. M.-t-f. it,..
NATIONAL EXCHANGE Ml

f Tiffin, Ohio.
r .

paid Is capital; SI2S,OOfi

J. D. IJOMIS, - --

O.
- Preshlent.

CL ZELL A R, - , r . , - Cashier
J.H. FROST, - - - - . -- . Teller:: DIRECTORS.
A B. Hotey, E. T. HrirgBT,
H. A. Bcskibk. J. jl. ttoon.
H.B. B4TR, A. G. Si BATH,
R. W. BHAWHAH, J. M. N VJUOB,

J. l. LOOMTB.

Government Seeuiities. Coin and Eastern
F.xchaage, bought and sold at current rates.
Coupon cashed, Deposits received and a
eenerei Banking ousiness bioskum.a. 2U, Xauk-Bl- X ...

II. ft. WEKS T.R,
Manufacturer of

Carriages, Rocka-way- s,

Sleiglis, tc
fcvery aesenpuon
end style oot sur
passed In Seneca
Co. Painting.Trlm-niin-g

and Repair-
ing done on nhort
ruAlee. Comer Jef
ferson and Coe Sts.,
east German Cath
olic Church, Tiffin.
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TIFFIN TRIBUNE.
EYESi'

fj:tj a y jz onxix a.
O. T. LOCKE. C X. LOCKK. W. fi. ULYJtVKU.

LOCKES& BLYMYEE,
PROPRIETORS.

.

Bona I'ldc Circulation,

TERMS One rear, in ad van, 12 ) ; Six
moiitlis, tl ou; fhreeiiioiilbs Scents.

ADVERTISING The Tkibi'NK sut an ad-

vertising medium has uo superior. It has a
large circulation, and is read by a thrifty,
enersielie class f HXiple. Ad vertisemi-U-
Inst-rte- as low as In any lirst-cla.- ss paper.

WE ALL DO FADE AS A LEAF.

Softly within the garden shade
At hush of bright midsummer noon.

The tinted leaves that early fade.
By low, sweet winds, to earthtre laid,

While flowers that wither not so soon
Arc glancing In the golden beam.
And fruits are ripening In the gleam

Of skies that glow with hues of June.
They fade and 'scapo the wintry blast

That, o'er the bill-sid- e, bleak and drear.
When clouds Uie summer skies o'ercast.
And summer leaves arc falling fast.

Pursues them, scattered, brown ami sere-

When winds have taken a fiercer tone.
And all the golden glow is gone

From the dull days that close the year.

They mind me of a life as brief
A blossom, in its early morn.

With the bright dew upon Its leaf-- By

Death, that reck not human grinf.
From the fair stem remorseless torn,

From the fair earth, and heaven's sweet
light.

From hope and love, and promi3 brllit.
To dark oblivion's silence borne.

Life blooms to fade, for soon or late.
Tis Nature's law; whose circle binds

The fleeting forms she doth cr-at- c

'Mid ceaseless change ; a changeless fate.
Each life inexorable finds

The hour It waits. The summer bloom
Wastes, withering to Its wintry tomb,

And day, with night, lis circle winds.

Thro' cycling years, as earth rolls on
Her journey with the eternal stars,

And if a fleeting life be gone
If falls a leaf, or sinks a throne

Tis but a transient hour it mars;
While life, and song, and bloom renew
Their summer Joy long ages through,

Till time fulfills his destined years.

Spectators of a transient day,
We watch the change we too must share ;

And while our dearest Joys decay,
And hopes, delusive, passawny,

And all we hold Is frail as fain
How sweet to think of changeless skies,
And fadeless flowers In Paradise,

And those who walk, immortal, there !

Who wait in that eternal home
To greet ns from time's changeful shores.

Oh house of God ! to thee we come,
Pillared In light thy radlant;domc

Unfolds its everlasting doors !

Thy courts, with grateful Joy, wo'll throng
And Infant voloes Join the song,

That echoes In Thee;over more."

Thy children shall no more depart,
Blest home of holiness and rest ;

Thy peace shall heal tho wounded heart.
In thee, no more, thoy know in part ;

But all hope's promised Joy possessed
Adopted midst the sons of light.
Faith's vision dawns to open slg ht, .

In God, the Father's presence blest ,

WATCH WORDS OF LIFE.

Hope,
While there is a hand to strike !

Dare,
While there's a young heart brave !

, Toil,
While there's a task uuwrouglit !

Trust,
While them's a God to save!

Learn,
That there's work for each !

Feel,
That there's a stren gth 1 n God ! '

Know,
That there's a crown roserved !

Wait,
Though 'neath the cloud and rod !

Love,
When there's a foe that wrongs !

Help,
When there's a brother's need

Watch,
When there'll a tempter near!

Pray,
Until In thy word and deed !

—Christian Press.

WIDOW COBB'S FIRST.
LOVE.

The fire cracked cheerfully on the
broad hearth of the old farm-hou- se

kitchen, a cat and three kittens hack
ed in the warmth, and a decrepid yel-
low dof?, living in the reflection of the
yellow blaze, wrinkled his black nwe
approvingly, as he turned his hind
feet where his fore feet had been.
Over the chimney J ung several line
hams and pieces o' dried beef. Ap--

T C1C llDtWOilVl UlVllg HIV Ililli
crooked-nec- k squashes vied with red
nenners and slins of dried pumnkins in
garnishing each window frame. There
were plants, too, ou the window ledg-
es horse-ho-e geraniums and dew
plants, and a monthly rose, just bud-- 1

ding, to say nothing of pots of violets
tliat perfumed the whole place when-
ever they took it into their heads to
bloom. The floor was carefully swept,
the chairs had not a 8Dcck of dust up-
on leg or round, the long settee near
the lire-pla- ce shone as if it had just
been varnished, and the eight day
clock in the corner had its white face
newly washed, and seemed determin-
ed to tick the louder for it Two arm
chairs were drawn up at a cozy dis-
tance from the hearth and each other,
a cradle, a newspaper, a pair of spec-tale- s,

a dish of cl apples and
a pitcher af cider, filled a little table
between them. In one of the chairs
sat a comfortable looking woman of
about forty-fiv- e, with cheeks as red
the apples,and eyes as dark and bright
a--s they ever had been, resting her el-

bow upon the table and her head upon
her hand, looking thoughtfully into
the fire. This was tho widow Cobb
"relict" of Deacon Levi Cobb, who had
been mouldering in Uie dust in the
By town churcyard for more than sev-
en years. She was thinking of her
dead husband, probably because her
work being done, and the servant
gone to bed tho sight of his empty
chair at the other side of the table, and
the silence of the room, made her a lit-
tle lonely.

"Seven years !" so the widow's rev-
erie ran. "It seems as if, twas more
than fiftv and vet I don't look so
very old either. Perhaps it's not hav-
ing any children to bother my life out,
as other people have. They may say
what tney like, cniidren are more
plague than profit that's my opin-
ion. Look at my sister Jcrusha with
her six boys. She's worn to a shadow,
and I'm sure they have dono it,
tliougn eno win never own it

The widow took an apple from the
dish, and began to peel it

"llow dreadful fond Mr. Cobb used to
bo of these grafts. Ho will never eat
more of them, poor fellow, for I don't
suppose they have apples where he's
gone to. lieignoj l rememix-- r wen
how I used to throw applo parings
over my head when I was a girl, to
see who 1 was going to marry."

Mrs. Cobb stopped short and blush
ed. In those days she did not know Mr.
Cobb, and was always looking eagerly
to see if the peel nad lormeu a capital
S. Her meditation took a new turn.

How handsome Kim Payson was,
and how much I used to care for him.
Jerusha says he went away from our
village just after I did, and no one nas
heard from him since. And what a
silly thing that quarrel was. If it had
not Deen ior that"

Here came a long pause, during
which the widow looked very steadfas-l- y

at the empty arm-cha- ir of Levi
Cobb, deceased. Her fingers played
carelessly with the apple paring; she
drew it slowly towards her and, look-
ed around the room.

"Upon my word it is very ridicul-
ous, and I don't know what the neigh-
bors would say if they saw me."

Still the plump fingers drew the peel
nearer.

"But they can't see me that's com-
fortand the cat and old Bowse will
never know what it means. Of course
I don't believe anything about it"The paring hung gracefully from
her hand.

"But still, I should like to try; it
would seem like old times, and"

Over head it went, and curled up
quiety on the floor at a little distance:
Bowse, who always slept with one eve
open, saw it fall, and marched dclllier- -
ately up to smell it.

"Bowse, Bowse, Bowse, don't touch
it?" cried his mistress; and liending
over it witu a I scaling neart she turn
ed as red as fire. There was as hand- -

some a capital S. as on- - iuM wish t :

see. :

A loud knock aine suddenly at the
dsr. Tin: !:? growled and the will-
ow screami-- and snatched uj the ap-
ple paring. j

It's Mr. 0bl; its' his si.irit come j

back aain Is cause I tri-- d that silly
triok," she th:i-h- t fearfully to her-
self. j

Another knock, louder than tho
first, and a man's voice exclaimed: j

"Hillo, the house?" ;

Who is it?'' akcd the widow .some-
what

j

relieved to find that the depart-
ed

!

iA-v- i was still safe in his rr.ive upon
the hillside.

"A stranger," said the voice.
"What do you want?" j

"To get lodging for the nighi."
The widow dcliLerat-d- .

j

"Can't you go on? There's a house
half a mile further on if you keep to j

the right hand side of the road, and j

turn to the left after you get by "
"it s raining cats and dogs, and 1 m i

very delicate," said the stranger,
coughing, "I'm wet to the tkin. Don't
you 1 link you can accommodate me?
1 don t niuid sleeping on the lloor.

"llaining, is it? I didn't know that;"
and the kind hearted little woman un-

barred the door very quickly. "Come
in whoever you may le. 1 only asked
you to go on because I am a lone wo-
man with only one servant in the
house."

The stranger entered, shaking him-
self likea Newfoundland dog upon the
step and scattering a little shower ov
er his hostess and her nicely swept
floor.

"Ah, that looks comfortable after a
man has lieen out for hours in a
storm," he said as he caught sight of
the fire, and striding along towards
the hearth, followed by Bowse, who
snulied suspiciously at his heels, he
stationed Iiimsellin the arm chair
Mr. Cobb's arm cliair which had
been "sacred to his memory." The wid-
ow was horrified, but her guest was so
weary and worn out that she could
not ask him to move, but busied her-
self in stirring up llie blaze, that he
might the sKner dry his dripping
clothes. A new thought struck her.
Mr. Cobb had worn a comfortable
dressing-gow- n during hisillness.which
still hung in the closet at her right.
She could not let this poor man catch
his death by sitting in that wet coat.
If he was in Mr. Cobb's chair, why
should he not be in Mr. Cobb's wrai-er- ?

She went nimbly to the closet,
took it down, fished out a pair of slip-
pers from the boot rack below, and
brought them to him.

"I think you had letter take off
your coat and boots; you will have the
rheumatic fever, or something like it,
if you don't llcre are some things
for you to wearwhile they are drying.
And you must be hungry, too. I will
go into the pantry and get you some-
thing to eat"

She bustled away "on hospitable
thought intent;" and the he made
the exchange with the quizzical smile
playing around his lips. He wns a
tall, well-form- ed man, with a bold but
handsome face sun-burne- d, but heav-
ily bearded, and looking anything but
delicate, though his blue eyes glanced
out from under a forehead as white
as snow. He looked around the kitch-
en with a mischievous air, stretching
out his feet before him, decorated
with the defunct deacon's slippers.
"Upon my word this is stepping into

the old man's shoes with a vengeance!
And what a hearty, good-humor- ed

looking woman she is; kind as a kit-
ten;" and then he patted old Iiowso
UKn the head. The widow, bringing
in sundry cood things, looked pleased
at his attention to her dumb friend.

"It's a wonder Bowse does not
growl. He generally does when strang-
ers touch liim. Dear me, how stu
pid!"

This last remark was addressed
neither to the stranger nor to the dog,
but to herself. She had forgotten that
the little stand was not empty, and
there was no room on it for the things
she held.

Oh. I'll manage that" said her
guest, gathering up paper, candle, ap-
ples and Kiectacles, (it was not with
out a little pang that she saw them in
his hand, lor they had been the dea
con's, and were placed each night like
the arm-chai- r, beside her), depositing
them on the settee. "Uive me the ta
ble cloth, ma'am I've learned that
along with a score of other things in
my wanderings. JNow let mo relieve
you of those dishes; theyaretoo heavy
lor those little hands" the widow
blushed "and now please sit down
with me, or I cannot eat a morsel."

1 had supier long ago, nut really i
think I can take something more,"
said Mrs. Cobb, drawing her chair
near the table.

"Of course you can my dear lady.
In this cold autumn weather, people
ought to cat twice as much as they do
in warm. Jjet me give you a piece or
this ham your own curing, I dare
say."

"Yes; my poor nusuand was very
fond of it lie used to say that no
one understood curing ham and dry
ing beef better that 1."

"He was a most sensible man, I am
sure. I will drink your health, madam,
in this cider."

He took a long draught and set down
his glass.

"It's like nectar."
The widow was feeding Bowse and

tho cat (who thought that they were
entitled to a sliare of every meat eat-
en in the house), and did not quite
hear wliat he said. I fancy sho would
hardly have known what 'nectar' to,
so it was quite as wei'.

Fine dog, ma'am, and a very pret
ty cat"

"Thev were my husband's favor
ites," and a sigh followed the answer.

"Ah, your nusuanu must nave been
a very happy man."

The blue eyes iooKeu at ner so long
that she grew Hurried.

"Is there anything more I can get
for you. sir?" she said at last

".Nothing, thaniv you ; l nave nn- -

ished."
She rose to carry the things away.

He assisted her, and somehow their
hands had a'queer knack of to uch i u g as
they carried the dishes to the pantry
shelves. Coming back to the kitchen,
she put the apples and cider in their
places, and brought out a clean pipe
and box of tobacco from an arched re
cess near the chimney.

"My husband always said he could
not. liMn after eat rfc supper late, un
less he smoked," she said. "Perhaps
you would like to try it"

".Not it it is going to anvc you
away," 'he answered; for she had a
candle in her hand.

"Oh, no, I do not object to smoke at
all."

She put the candle down some faint
suggestions of 'propriety' troubled her.
She glanced at the old clock and felt
reassured : it was only half-pa- st nine.

The stranger pushed the stand liack,
after the piie was lit, and drew her
eay cliair a little nearer the lire and
his own.

"Come, sit down," he said pleading
ly. "It is not late; and when a man
has been knocked about in California,
and all sorts of places, for a score of
years, he is glad enough to get into a
tterth like this, and to have a pretty
woman to speak to again."

"California! have you been to Cali
fornia?" she exclaimed, dropping into
the chair. Unconsciously, she had
long cherished the idea that Sam ray--
sou the lover of her youth, with
whom she had foolishly quarreled
had pitched his tent after many wan
derings, in that far oft" land. Her
heart warmed to one who, with sonie- -
tliing of Sam's looks and ways alsmt
him, had also been sojourning in that
country, very possibly had met him
iHThaiw had known him intimately.
At that moment her heart ln-a-t quick,
and she looked very graciously at the
bearded stranger, who, wrapped m
Mr. Cobb's dressing gown, wearing
Mr. Cobb's sliniK-rs- , and sitting in Mr.
Cobb's chair, beside Mr. Cobb's wife,
smoked Mr. Cobb's pqx, with such an
air of feeling thoroughly and comfort
ably at home.

"Yes ma'am, I'velieen in California
for six years. And e that I went
quite round the world in a whaling
ship."

"tiood gracious !"
The stranger sent a puff of smoke

curling gracfully over liis head.
"It's very strange, my dear lady,

how often you see one thing as you go
wandering about the world after that
fashion."

"And what is that?" '
'Men without house or home alxive

their heads, roving here and there,
and turning up in all sorts of odd
places caring very little for life iu a
general thing, and making fortunes
just to fling them away again and all
for one mison. You don't ask what
that is. No doubt you know very
welL" ; :

"I think not, Ir." ' . . ;
"Because a woman has jilted them."
Here was a long pause, and Mr.

Cobb's pipe emitted short pull's with
surprising rapidity. A guilty con-
science needs no accuser; the widow's

cheeks were dyed with blushes a. sin;
thought cf the absent Sara.

"I wonder how w;men manage
when they get served in the same
way?" said the stranger blushingly:
"You never meet them roaming up
and down in that style." i

"No," said Mrs. Cobb, with some !

spirit, "if a woman is in trouble she
mut slay ut home and bear it in the

way. And there's more women
Ijearing such tilings than we know of, :

I dare say."
"Like enough. We never know

who hands get pinched in a trap
less they scream. And women are too
siiv or too sensible which vou ch.sjse

for that" ;

"Did you ever, in all your i

ings, meet with any one by the name
of Samuel I'ayson?" widow,
unconcernedly,

The stranger looked towards her.
She was mmroagiiigat the table
er for her knitting work, ami did not
notice him. When It was found, and
the needles in motion, he answered
hen

"I'avson? Sam I'ayson? Why he
was my most intimate friend! Do you
know him? '

"A little that Is I used to when I
was a little girt Where did you meet
him?"

"He went with me on the whaling
voyage I told you of and afterwards
to California. We had a tent togeth
er, and some other fellows with us,
and we dug in the same claim togeth
er for more than six months."

"I supjiose he was quite well?"
"Strong as an ox, my dear lady."
"And and happy?" pursued the

widow. Iieiiding over knitting.
"Hum, the less said about that, the

letter, perhaps. But he seemed to
enjoy life after a fashion of his own.
And he got rich out there, or rather, I
will say, well ofF."

Mrs. Cobb did not pay much atten-
tion to that part of tiie story. Kvi
dently she had not finished asking
questions. But she was puzzled alsiiit
her next one. At last she brought it
out

"Was bin wife with him in Califor-
nia?"
0 "His wife, ma'am? Why, bless you,
he has not got one."

"Oh, I thought I meant I heard"
Here the little widow remembered

the fate of Ananias and Sapphrla and
stop)ed short before she told such a
tremendous fib.

"Whatever you heard of his marry-
ing was all nonesense, I can assure
you. I know him well, and he had no
thought of the kind about him. Some
of the boys began to tease him alsuit
it, but he soon made them stop."

"How?"
"He just told them frankly that the

only woman he ever loved lilted him
years before, and married another
man. After that no one ever men-
tioned the subject to him again except
me."

Mrs. Cobb laid her knitting aside
and looked thoughtfully into the fire,

"lie was another of the class of men
1 to ppeaking of. I have seen him
face death a score of times as quietly
as I face the lire. 'It matters very
little what takes me off," he used to
say; 'I've nothing to live for, and
there's no one who will shed a tear
for me when I am gone.' It's a sad
thought for a man to have, isn't it?"

Mrs. Cobb sighed as she said she
thought it was.

"But did he ever tell you the name
of the lady who jilted him?"

"I knew her first name."
"What Mas it?"
"Maria."
The plump little widow almost

started out of her chair; her name was
spoken exactly as ham would have
said it

'.'Do you know her too ?" he asked,
looking at her.

"Yes."
"Intimately?"
"Yes."
"And where is she now? Still hap

py with her husband, I suppose, and
never giving a thought to the poor
fellow she drove out into the world."

"No," said Mrs. Cobb, shading her
face with her hand and speaking un
steadily. "No, her husband is dead."

"Ah ! but still she never thinks oi
Sam !"

There was a dead silence.
"Does she?"
"How can I tell?"
"Are you still friends?"
"Yes."
"Then you ought to know, and you

do. Tell me."
"I am sure I don't know why I

should. But if I do you.niust prom ise
me, on your honor, never to tell him,
if you ever happen to meet him
again."

"Madame, what you say to me nev
er shall be repeated to any mortal
man, upon my honor."

"Well, then, she does remember
him."

"But how?"
"As kindly as I think he could

wish."
"I am glad to hear it for his sake.

You and 1 are the friends of both par
ties; wo can rejoice with each other."

He drew his chair much nearer
her's and took her hand. One mo-
ment the widow resisted, but it was a
magnificent touch: the rosy palm lay
quietly in his, and the dark beard
so low that it nearly touched her
shoulder. It did not matter much.
Was he not Samuel's friend? If he
was not the rose, had he not dwelt
near it for a long, long time ?

"It was a fMlish quarrel that part
ed them," said the stranger sortly.

"Did he tell you about it?"
"Yes, on board the whaler."
"Did he blamo her much?"
"Not so much as himself. He said

that his jealousy and drove
her to break off the match; but be-

thought sometimes if ha had only
gone back and spoken kindly to her
she would have married him after
all."

"I am Bureshc would," said the wid-
ow pitoously, "she has owned it to
me more than a hundred times."

"She was not happy then with
another?"

"Mr. that was to say her husband
was very good and kind," said the

woman thinking of the lonely grave
on the hill-sid- e rather penitently,
"ami they lived pleasantly together.
There never was a harsh word spoken
between them."

"Still, might Khenot have been hap-
pier with Sani ? Be honest and say
just what you think."

"Y'cs."
"Bravo! that is what I wanted to

come at. And now I have a secret to
tell you, and ' you must break it to
her."

Mrs. Cobb looked rather scared.
"What is it?" .

"I want to go and see her wherever
fehe may le, aud say to her : "Maria

.' What make9 you start so ?"
"Nothing, only you sjx-a- k so like

some one I used to know."
"Do I? Well, take the , rest of the

message. Tell her that Sam loved
her through the whole; that is, when
ho heard she was free, he began to
work hard at making a fortune; he
ha got it, aud lie'n coming to share it
with her, if she will let him. Will
you tell her this?"

Tho widow did not answer. She
freed her hand from his, and covered
her face with it By and by she
looked tip again, i lie was waiting

i l i Ji J , LL , -

"Well?"
"I will tell her."
He rose from his scat and. walked

up and down the room. Then he came
back, and leaning upon the mantle-piee- e,

stroked tho yellow hair of
Bows with his sliper.

"Make her quite understand that he
wants her for his wife. She may live
where she likes, only it must be with
him."

"I will tell her."
"And what do you think she will

say?" he said in unaltered tone.
"What can she say, but conic!"
"Hurrah!"
The stranger caught her 'out of her

chair as if she had U-e- a child, and
kisst-- d her."

"Don'tdon't!" she cried out. "I
am Sam's Maria."

"Well, I am Maria's Sam."
Oil' went the dark wig and the black

whiskers; there smiled the dear face
she had not forgotten. I leave you to
imagino the tableau. Even the cat
got up to look, and Bowse sat on his
stump of a tail, and wondered if he
was on his heels or head. k: -

The widow gave one little scream
and then she

Jiut stop I Quiet eople like you
and me, dear reader, who have got
over all these follies, and can do noth-
ing but turn up our noses at them,
have no'business here; I will only add
that two hearts were very happy; that
Bowse concluded after s.Vhile that all
was right and so laid down again, and
that one week after there was a wed-
ding at the house that made the neigh-liorin- g

farmers stare. The widow had
married her "first love."

From of the Times.

PRIVATE HABITS OF HORACE GREELEY.

Mark of

Mr. (i:-v- - y -t
t- - v r.t three oY

in tlr--- morning; !''-- It on- - ri" 1.

favorite m;ixi:ns ti ::t only e::r!y an j

keep the health iniiniaired .

and the brain vigorous. H; th'.--

wakes up ail the bon'hoK! aud j

them in tie..-- library, by
die-lig- and, after ;

tiftd line-- ; x
'F,i:!y t. an-- l v:v e r: -
M:kesauiaa health; ;!tLy ;ei

he appoints each :i..avi.dual's task f r
the day, him at it with j

aging words, and gies back led j

again Intention here in no fault--
finding spirit, but with the deference

'justly due a man who is older and
wiser and worthier than I, that he
snores awfully. In a moment of
ritation, ouce, I was harsh enough to

isay I never would sleep with him
til he broke himself of this unfortu- -
nate habit I have kept my word
with bigoted and unwavering deter
mination.

At half past 11 o'clock Mr. Greeb
rises again, lie shaves himself. He
considers that there is great virtucand
economy in shaving himself. He

.does it with a dull razor, sometimes
humming a part of a tune, (he knows
part of a tue, and bikes an innocent
delight in regarding it as the first half
of Old Hundred, but parties familiar
with that li3'inn have felt obliged to
confess that they could not recognize
it, and, therefore, the noise he makes
is doubtless an unconscious original
composition of Mr. Greeley's,) and
sometimes when the razor is espec-
ially dull, he accompanies himself
with a formula like this : "Damn the
damned razor, and the damned out-
cast who made it." II. G.

He then goes out intohis model gar-
den, and applies his vast store of agri-
cultural knowledge to the ameliora-
tion of cabbages; after which he
writes an able agricultural article for
the instruction of the American farm-
ers, his soul cheered the while with
the reflection that if cabbages were
worth eleven dollars apiece his model
farm would pay.

He next goes to breakfast, which is
a frugal, alistcmousi meal with hirn,
and consists of nothing but just such
things as the market affords, nothing
more. He drinks nothing but water
nothing whatever but water ; and cof-
fee, anil tea, and Scotch ale, and lager
lieer, and lemonade with a fly in it
sometimes a houso fly and sometimes
a horse fly, according to the amount
of inspiration required to warm him
up to his daily duties. During break-
fast he reads the IVifmnc all through,
and enjoys the sat isfaction of know-
ing that all tho brilliant things in it,
written by Young and Cooke, anil
Hazard, and myself, are attributed to
him by a confiding and infernal pul-li- c.

After breakfast ho writes a short
editorial, and puts a large dash at the
head of it, thus 1, which is the
samo ns if he put II. G. after it, and
takes a savage pleasure in reflecting
that none of us understrapix-r- s can use
that dash, except iu profane conversa-
tion when chafing over the outrage,
lie writes his editorial in his own
handwriting. He does it because he
is so vain of his penmanship. He al-

ways did take an inordinate pride in
his penmanship. He hired out once
in his voung days as a writing master.
but the enterprise failed. The pupils
could not translate his remarks with
any ccrtaint'. His first copy was,
" v irtue is its own reward," and they
got it "Washing with soap is wholly
absurd," and so the trustees discharg
ed him for attempting to convey bad
morals, through the medium of worse
penmanship. But, as I was saying,
he writes his morning editorial. Then
he tries to read it over, and can't do it,
and so sends it to the printer, and they
can't do it, and so they set it up at
random as you may say. putting m
words thoy can make out, and when
they get aground on a long word they
put in "reconstruction" or "universal
suffrage," and spar off and puddle
ahead, and next morning, if the de-
graded public can tell what it is all
sibout, they say II. Cf. wrote it, and if
they can't, they say it is one of those
imbecile understrappers, and that is
the end of it

On Sundays Mr. Greeley sits in a
prominent ikw in Mr. Chapin's
church, ami lets on that he is asleep,
:md the congregation regard it as an
eccentricity of genius.

hen he is going to speak in pub
lic Mr. Gscley spends two hours on
his toilet He is the most painstaking
and elaborate man about getting up
his dress that lives in America. '1 his
is his chiefest and pleasantest foible.
He puts on his old white over-coa- t,

and turns up tho collar. He puts on a
soiled shirt, saved from the wash, and
leaves one end of the collar unbut-
toned. He puts on his most dilapida-
ted hat. turns it wrong side liefore,
cants i I on the back of his head, and
jams an extra dent in the side of it
lie puts on his most atrocious boots,
and sjends fifteen minutes tucking
the left leg of Ins pants into ins boot-to- p

in what shall seem the most care
less and unstudied way. But his cra
vat it is into the arrangement of his
cravat that he throws all his soul, all
the powers or his great mind. After
fixing at it for forty minutes liefore
tho glass it is perfect it is askew ev
ery way it overthrows his coat collar
oil one side and sinks into oblivion on
the other it climlis and delves around
and about his neck the knot is con-
spicuously displayed under his left ear,
and it stretches one of its long ends
straight out horizontally, and the
other goes after his eye in the goMl
old Toodle fashion anil then com-
pletely and marvclously appareh-d- ,

Mr. Greeley strides forth rolling like
a sailor, a miracle of astounding eos-tumer- y,

tho awe aud wonder of the
nation.

But I haven't time to tell the rest of
his private habits. Sulllce it that he
is an upright and honest man a prac-
tical, great-braine- d man a useful man
to his nation and his generation a
famous man who has justly earned
his celebrity and withal the worst- -

dressed man in this or any other
country, even though ho does take so
thundering much pains and put on so
many inlis about it.

A New and Absurd Fashion.
A Parisian correspondent of the

London Court Journal, writing on the
subject of ladies' dress in that city,
states that long trains have been aban-
doned, and descriliesa new fashion
called "la rolie rondo," which consists
of a gown made quite plain, alsmt a
vard too long liefore ami Uhiud.
There can be no doubt that this gar
ment is an almost admirably incon
venient design, but it is impossible to
hear of its adoption without the mel
ancholy reflection that it must have
nearly exhausted the ingenuity which
devises articles of female attire which
do not and are not intended to fit the
wearer. We have already seen gowns
too long, too short, too narrow; in
fact for years no one has ever seen a
gown which was not cither too vast or
too scanty, and, after "la rolw rondo"
has had its day, there is nothing else
which can be done by the ladies but
to have their clothes made the proper
size. Jt is true that lurther develop
ments might bo obtained by extension
upward ; gowns might begin at the
top of the head, aud by means of a
pole or brass rol might be carried in
that direction to an immense altitude.

pertures would of course le necess
ary for the eyes, and a custom of this
nature would produce a novel if not a
pleasing effect. Beyond this, there is
absolutely nothing which can be sug-
gested in the way of misfits, and the
time cannot now lie far distant when
we hope to see women clothed and in
their right minds.

Three Young Men.

Mrs. Basil Williamson, recently
died, at Charlestown, Virginia, aged
eighty-nin- e years. She was a signer
of the deed to General Washington
for the Harper's Ferry projierty for a
national armory a spot selected by
himself. In early days she advised
her sons and other young friends how
they could make themselves a name,
by pointing to the career of three lads
who left Jefferson county, (tlien lierk-ley- ,)

to settle among the wild Indians
of the Northwestern Territory. She
said . "We were feasting anil dancing
at the neighliors' houses for a week
before these young men started, and
when they bade us farewell there was
not a dry eye, as we never expected
to see them again, thinking the Indi-
ans would slay tliem at sight." The
names of these young men were
Thomas Worthington, Edward Tiffin,
and Boliert Lucas, each of whom
came Governor of Ohio.

German critics esteem Whittier the
greatest of American poets.

The Wanderer's Prayer.
On a cold, dreary evening in au- -

tuiiin, a small boy, joor!y c!:i!. y t
c!c-.t:i!- and tidy, with a ;rck upon j

hi ? !:;.':. kn.ekt-- at the dor.r of an
M 'iv.aker in the town of S .

y? ' Mr. Lanmon at
"Yes." ihe boy wished to see him.

and lie wu--s speedily ushered into the
h.v:t's pic-enc- c.

Frieii-- Lanmaii was one of the
wealthiest men in the country, and ;

of the L Valley rail-
road. The had come to see if lie
coiiM obtain a situation ou tie- - road.
He said lie wan a:i orphan his moth-
er had iicvii dead only two month",
and he was now a homeless wanderer,
But the lad was too small for the
ing of any place within the Quaker's
gift, and he was forced to deny him.
Still he liked the hx.ks of tho bxy, i

and said to him:
"Thee may stop in my hou-- e to-

night,
j

and on the morrow I will give
thee names of two or three good men
in Philadelphia, to whom thee may i

apply with assurance of kind recep-
tion at least lam sorry that I have
no employment for thee."

Later in the evening the old Qua-
ker went the rounds of his spacious
mansion, lantern in hand, as was his
wont, to see that all yas safe before
retiring for tho night As he passed
tne door or the iittle chamber where
the ioor wandering orphan had been
placed to sleep, he heard a voice. He
stopiK.il and lirilrnod, and distinguish
ed the tones of a simple earnest
prayer. He bent bis ear nearer, and
heard these words from the little boy's
lips:

"O, good Father in Heaven, help
me to help myself! Watch over me
as I watch over my own conduct: and
care for me as my deeds merit! Bless
the good man inwhose house lam shel-
tered, and spare him long, that he
may continue lus bounty to other suf-
fering and needy ones. Amen !"

And the Quaker responded another
amen as he moved on; and as he went
he meditated. The ly had a true
idea of the duties of life, ami possess-
ed a warm, grateful heart "I verily
think the lad will Ik a treasure to his
employer," was his concluding rc--
lleetloii.

When the morning came the old
Quaker had changed his mind con-
cerning his answer to the boy's appli-
cation.

"Who learned thee to pray?" asked
friend L.

"My mother, sir," was the soft re-
ply. And the rich brown ej'cs grew
moist.

"And thee will not forget thy moth-
er's counsels?"

"I cannot; for I know that my
success in life is all dependent upon
them."

"My lsy, thou maj-es- t stay here in
my house; and very soon I will take
thee to my office. Go, now, and get
thy breaklast."

Friend L. was gathered to the spirit
harvest shortly after the breaking out
of the war at the South; but ho lived
to sot; tho poor boy lie had adopted,
rise step by step, until he held the re-
sponsible office which the failing guar-
dian could no longer hold. And to-
day there is no man more honored
and respected by his friends,and none
more feared by gamblers and evil- -
minded speculators in irresponsible
stock, than is tho once oor wanderer

now President of the best managed
and most productive railway in the
United States.

Just Such Neighbors.
A man stopping at a tavern for rest

and refreshments, liegan to talk about a
his journey. He had come from a
neighboring town; he was moving
away, and glad enough to get away
too. Such a set of neighliors as he had
there; unkind, disobliging, cross and
contrary; it was enough to make any
one want to leave the place; and he
had started, and M as going to settle
in another region where he could find
a different set of inhabitants.

"Well," said the landlord, "you will
find just such neihbor8 whore you are
going."

Tho next night another man stop-lie- d

at the inn. He, too, was on a
journey; was moving. On inquiry,
it was found tbat he had come from
the same place from which the former
traveler had Cmc. He said he had
been obliged 'uYmove from where he
lived, and he did not mind moving so
much as he did leaving his neighliors
they were so kind, considerate, accom- -
modating and generous, that he felt
very sorry at the thought of leaving
them and going among strangers, es-
pecially as he could not tell what kind
of neighbors he would find.

"O, well," said the old landlord,
"you will find jmt such neighbors
where you are going."

Does it not seem possible that men
will generally find nliout such neigh-Ikh- s

as they are looking for? Some
lieople are always inj trouble, others
"follow peace with all men." Who
knows but we can have just aliout
such neighliors as we wish for. by
simply treating them as we would lie
treated?

How to make an Ice House.
In the construction of a good, ser-

viceable ieo-hoii- se, but throe condi-
tions are necessary; drainage, non-
conducting walls, and some degree of
ventilation, or, rather, a circulation
of air, through diffusion. When these
three conditions are met, ice can lie
successfully preserved. Tho building
constructed for the purpose should, if
jsissiblo, rest on a7 stone foundation,
in order to secure the most complete
freedom from moisture. A tight floor
may Ik laid, having a slight incline,
in connection with a drain to carry

r the water through it. Upon this
floor should next lie laid a number of
scantlings, which should le covered
with straw to support the ice. Upon
the sills, which may lie ten inches
wide and three inches thick, a frame
is next set ftp of hemlock planks,
alsmt three feet apart, with a three or
four inch strip, nailed as a plate on
tho tojis of the upright planks. To
the planks are nailed the inside walls
and the woathor-lioardin- g. These

double walls should be eight
feet high, niuVthc space the
inside and outside walls should lc fill-

ed with some jxirous substance, as,
for instance, saw-dus- t, shavings or
tan-bar- k, put in when thoroughly dry
and afterwanl well packed. The ice
should not I' packed iilsive the plates
and the door should he placed in the
north end of the building. There
should also lie a few auger-hole- s or a
shutter in the north end to provide
ventilation. With such a house,
twelve foot square, there will le no
difficulty in keeping ice all the year
round.

Lost Women.
My friends, has it ever occurred to

you what a commentary uisin our civ-
ilization arc these lost women and tho
attitude of society towards themj A
little child strays from the house

and the whole community Is
on the alert to find the wandcrcj and
restore it to the mother's arms. What
rejoicings when it is found, what tear-
ful sympathy, what heartiness of con-
gratulations? There are no harsh
comments upon the poor, tired feet,
lie they never so miry, no reprimand
for the soiled and torn garments, no
lack of kisses for the tear-stain- ed face.
But lot the child iio grown to woman-
hood, let her bo led from tho inelo-sur- e

of morality by the voice of af-
fection, or driven from it by the
scourge of want what happiness
then? Do Christian men, and women
go in quest of her? or, if she returns of
her own motion, do they receive her
with such kindness and delicacy as
to secure heragainst wandering again?
Fur from it At the first false step
she is denounced as lost lost, echo
friends and relatives wo disown you;
don't ever come near us to disgrace
us. Lost, says society indifferently.
How lad these girls are? And lost
irretrievably lost is the prompt ver-
dict of conventional morality, while
one and all unite in bolting every
door between her and respectability.
Ah, will not these lost ones bo re-

quired at our bands in the great here-
after? Mrs. Jliirkiyh in the AVf Jcr-r- y

Woman Svffrayv Convention.

Don't Whip a Frightened Horse.

Never whip your horse for lioeom-in- g

frightened at any object by the
road-sid- e; for if he ss a stump, a
log, or a heap of tan bark in the road,
and while he is eyeing it carefully,
and alsmt to pass it, you strike him
with the whip, it is the log, or the
stump, or the tan liark that is hurting
hinr in his way of reasoning, and the
next time he will act more frightened.
Give him time to examine and smell
of nil these objects, and use the M ar
bridle to assist you in bringing him
carefully to these objects if jiossible,
to bis nose, and let him smell of them,
and then you can commence to
gentle M'ith him.

NASBY.
Mr. Receives a Letter from

Old Friend Beacon Pogram—The

Demoralization at the Corners.

6th WARD, CITY UV NOO YORK,
January 10, 1870.

Yesterday I received tho follo.vin j

i'roiu that old saint in trowers, j

Deekin Eikanah Pogrnm. It Mas de-
layed

!

aiimg tim ez the Deekin
rooted it to "Rev. Petroleum V. ;

by." The letter carriers hedn't any ;

Hoe that there wuz any man in tho
Oth ward who bed any title to that
prefix. But I finally got it. I need
not say that after readin it I closed
my bar and hung onto the door. Oh ,

tho deinoralizashun uvthiscussid age!
But it M'uza comfort to hear from him.
"Ez in M ater face ansercth to face, so
the heart uv man to man." The text
shood recti in Kentucky at least, "Ez
in Whiskey," &c but I take no liber
ties with skripiuro. This is the Deek
in s

X ROADS, KY.,
December 2,

1869. dear friend: I avale myself
uv the presence uv a young man from
Injeany, who kin rite, to inform yoo
ez to the condishun of things in yoor
old home. Things is bad here and is
rapidly growin wuss. Sonee yoo left
us it seems to me ez tho kaos bed come
agin, and that confooshc-- muz U-i-

m uss confoundid. Tho first families
hev lost their grip; niggers and ablish-ni- st

hev come in and hov takin con-trol- o,

and Confedrit X Iioads is no
longer a place in M ich a gentleman uv
refinement and culture kin decently
live.

That infamous wretch, Joe Bigler,
and that oninitigatod post, Pollock, is
in partnership, at least Joe is a sellin
goods for Pollock, and his store is the
resort uv all uv their class fur miles
around. The old settlers hev nothin
whatever to do with em. We wuz
disjiosed to paternize em, but when
Pollock refoozed to let goods M idi we
hod lsiught go out uv tho store till
they m uz paid for, and the next minit
give credit to niggers, wo indignantly
declined to deel with him. That in-
dignity mo submit to. We
iniloo.st two merchants from Louis-
ville to start biznis hero, but they
didn't stay long. They give credit,
and ther trade wuz consekently brisk,
but they lied difficulty in renooin ther
stocks. When one uv em presented t
his bill to mo, I told him indignantly
cf that m uz the M ay he porposed to do
biznis he mite ez well close. "Wh v,"
said I, "I mite ez well deel with Pol-
lock." Ho romarkt, insolently, that
he wisht I hod delt with Pollock, ami
flung hisself out uv my presence.
Merchants are, ez a class, disgustinly
mersonary.

Bascom threatens to close out and
leave us. Ho hoz alreddy mortgagis
on all our land to its full valyoo, and
soncethe oiliscs arc all in the hands
uv men m ho don't drink Iickor at all,
ho sez there ain't no money within
hisreech and he can't carry us much
longer. Ho sighs for the good old
times under Johnson's administra-she- n,

when all the money receeved by M

Postmaster, Collector and Assessor
poured into his drawer. He is morose
and gloomy, and M'alors his likker
fearfully. I alloz hev to take live or
six drinks before I experience any
sonsashen.

But these things is not tho worst or
most ploomy uv the signs uv the
times. There's rooin abed uv us. The
chivalry uv the Corners hev lost all
spirit. Only lost k ther wuz a
temprans lectoror advertised to make

speech in the hall over Pollock's
store. "Shell this be perm itted?" askt
Bascom indignantly, bringin his fist
doM ii onto the bar till the glasses rat-
tled.

to

"Never!" shouted Issaker Gavitt
and the others in the bar-roo- M'ho
scentid thinks ahead,

Bascom sot out the liottles; mto all
took suthiu, and rusht toomulchusly
to the hall. Yoo remember with M at
eageruis m--c formerly mobbed obnox-yu- s

speekers? We wuznt at all eager
that nito. We only run a rod or two;
our pace got down to a slow walk afore
wr reached the spot, and when we got
into the hall m o meekly sot down and
listened to tho heretikle cuss, and
went away without heavin a stun at
him. When Bascom reproached us
for our lack uv spirit, I told him that
m uz no yoose. Men cnodcut mob any-
body on sioh likker ez he furnisht
It wont tlo to diloot when yoo hov sich
biznis on hand.

But that m uz not the most alarm in
sign uv the degeneracy uv our people.
Within a mouth two Mohtodist
preachers hev hold forth in this vil-
lage, and neither uv em Mere hung or
shot! What hope kin there be
such things occur? And wat is wuss
tMO uv our old friends attendid their
iiieetins, and iinmejitly they quit
cumin to Baseoni'w and 1 notist their a
children yesterday with slmes on.
Bascom sighed ez he sowd it.

"It's a mistry to mo," ho sez.
"What is a mystry ?" sez I.
"Why, so long ez them stayed with

me all day, thoy hedn't no money to
scud now that they don't come no
more.thoy hev money, but thoy waste
it on shoes and 1 don't got it. Why
didn't naeher make men capable uv
M'orkin all day and drinkin all nite?"

Ther ain't noohange in moor mine,
ooptin that 1113' houso is somewat
smaller. At the !egiiiiiiii uv the M in-te- r,

we wus coiiiM-llei- l to yoose our
kill-he- for firewood, ez mo and Jeth-r- ,

my oldest son, coodcif tprocoorthe
lalsir to cut the winter's fuel. The
niggers won't work for us. Next
M"intor I sposotho settin room will go,
then the M ing wioh we yooze for a
spare lied-roo- m will follow, and of I
am not gone hentz by that time, I
don't know wat m o shell do for more.
Tho coil uv fate is titonin alsmt inc.

Tho niggers up towards ( iarrotstown
are akkoomulatin property rapidly, is
and they pay ther taxes promptly, but
wat gcsMi is that to Bascom? The
oflisbls is all ablishnists and that mon-
ey is diverted into oilier than legit-im- it

channels. These vandals hev ma-
cadamize) I a mile up the road lictwecii
the Corners ar.d Garrottsiown and
built a bridge over the linn. Kin yoo
blame Baseom for wantin to leave
hero?.
."I hov heard of yoor success and am

glad uv it. Wood that I cikmI git into
suthin uv tho sort! Wood my fate
wuz dillcrcnt. But Me can't all keep
grosory. I shel staj hero and M'hen
all the e is gone 1 shel go down.
Thank Heaven tho timo is not far off

Yoor friend,
Elkanaii Pooka m.

P. S. Ef yoo ccssl send mo a two
gallon jug of likker M ich hoz life into is
it I sIkmnI alluz remomlier it grateful-
ly. After Bascom's M'atored stuff it
wood ls a gloom uv siinlito after a
long and ti jus nito.

E. P.

I laid down the old man's letter af-
fected to teers. Water in the M bisky!
Children M'ith sIum-s- , while old men
lack sustenance! roads !

Bridges! Methodist Preachers! Tem-
prans lecturers ! Ablishnism these is
thy work! Thank bevin" I am an-ker- ed

where none uv these things kin
lie. I shel send the old man his jug.
It will put him out uv his misery
quicker, and smooth his pathway to
tho toom. Besides, when bo's gone
wat I owe him is settled.

PETROLEUM V. NASBY.
(wich wuz Postmaster.)

Keep Your Word.
A lwy Isirrowod a tool from a neigh-ls- ir if

promising to return it at night.
Before evening he was sent away on
an errand, and did uot return until
lis.--. Before he went, he M as told that
his brothers should see the bwd re-

turned. After ho had come homo and
had gone to lied; ho inquired and
found the tool had not been sent to its M

owner. Ho M'as much distressed to
think his promise Mas not kept, but
was jiersuadod to go to sleep and rise
early and carry it home. By daylight
he Mas up, and nowhere was the tsil
to lie found. After a long and fruit-lo- ss

searc h he sot off for his noighlsir's
in great distress to acknowledge his of
fault. But how groat was his surprise
to find the tisil on his noighlsir's dir-tep- ?

And then it apis-ared-
, from the

prints of little lre feet on the mud,
that the lad had got up in his sleep
and carried the tool home, and went
to bed again and knew it not. Of
course a Isiy who M as prompt in his
sleep Mas prompt when awake. Ho
lived rej-cted-

, and bail the confi-
dence

I
of his neighbors, and was placed

in many offices of trust and profit.
flrch'tHfjr.

OJr, Without Jiuftir. Take the up
weight of throe eggs in sugar, and the I
Moight of two in flour; when tho live
eggs ii re Mill gradual' add; to
tin-suga- and then the Hour, with aj
1111 ii- - graieu ienion-sfi,- or a lew i.ira-Ma.- y

seeds. Bake it in a tin mold, in If
rather a quick oven.

A Cheerful Wedding.
There is a "melancholy interest" in

a little affair th.it act ua!!y occurred
v.. :t a thousand miles from Boston, a
short time since. A well known
clergyman received on morning an
imperative sunirco?s to bo in attend- -
anee to perform "the ceremony" at
the resilience of an equally ll known
undertaker in tho evening. He M ent,
accordingly, supposing of course that
ho M as to accompany the man of grief
to a hou-- e of mourning, but. "was
agreeably disappointed to fin if the
house (over the slmjii brilliantly r
ed and filled with guests, whom the
undertaker proceeded to introduce as
follows :

"This is my intended Miss
Crajie. I shall marry her to-nig- if
you win oihciate."

"Certainly," replied tho clergyman,
somewhat amused, "and those are your
friends to Mutness the ceremony,"
looking around at the croM-de-d apart-
ment.

"Oh, yes you know many of them,
allow me, this is Mr. limes, sex-

ton of St. Charles church."
Mr. Bones rose solemnly and heaved

a hundred dollar funeral sigh as he
liowed to the minister.

"Mr. Mould, sexton of the brick-chapel- ."

Mould, who had a low cut white
vest, a large glossy white shirt bosom
anil collar, a pale face and sunken eves,
which gave him the apjiearance of be
ing "laid out," replied to the clergy-
man's greeting with tho usual sad
shake of the head he had practiced at
runerals the past twenty years.

"This," said the host, as an Invidu- -
u'j'ioiiviitu 011 vttr-r- c. vvibil uutf ll"

cast gaze, as if afraid of disturbing the
silence of the grief stricken family sit-
ting in the front parlor at a funer,
"this is Mr. Black, the undertaker
lielieve you've met before." Black
bowed, and inclined his head

as if he exjiected the minister
to whisper some direction to him lie-
fore proceeding w ith the service.

"Allow me to make 3011 acquainted
M'ith Mr. Stone, the Sculptor," (Stone
gmblHtl the minister's hand as he
Mould a mallet,) he Mas a proprietor
of "Stone's Monumental Works?"
Then following introductions to the
superintendents of tMo cemeteries, a
plate engraver, and others more or loss
connected with the grim business of
the host, who, after finishing intro-
duction, announced himself ready for

he marriage ceremony.
"You don't mi nl.stand ing here and

using this black walnut case for a
table, do you?" said the bridegroom,
"it s ts heavy to move, liesides
it's full of shrouds and caps that we
don't want to tumble."

Tho minister acquiesced and the
twain wore duly united, after which
cake, wine and conversation pervaded
the company.

Tho clergymen congratulated the
bridegroom on his bride. "Yes," re-
plied the happy man, "she's been my
nopsok-cjK'- r some time nice woman

ain't afraid of dead folks."
"Ah, indeed," said the clergyman,

getting a little chilly down along his
haeklsmo in spite of himself, and

ishing to change the subject he re-
marked :

"Any news to-da- y, Mr. Trcssel ?"
"News, no that is, yes ! You re-

momlier Murker, who jumped over-
board and drowned himself from a
ferry Ixiat last week ?"

"Yes."
"Well, they found him this morn-

ing in ton feet of water, and paving
stones in his pockets."

"Indeed."
"Yes ! wcie not him up stairs, if

jyow'rf like to see Am.'"
Not knowing what might come

next, the clergyman thought it best
take his departure, which he did

with a grave demeanor suited to the
iecasion.

A Mathematical Prodigy.
From the Missouri Republican.

At or near Warrensburg, Johnson
con nty, in this State, resides a poor
widow woman, who has a son, Keu-be- n

Field, a mere boy, untutored, and
seemingly almost incapable of literary
culture, M ho yet jiossesses most re-
markable pow er of mental calculation.
As evidence of this, among many
other evidences that might be cited, a
gentleman of St. Lousis, who had
heard of his possessing this iiculty,
sent him the following figures, viz :
145,145,140,140, asking him to square
this number mentally tbat is; multi-
ply the number by itself, and send a
him the result M'ith the time taken to
perform it, scarcely believing, how-
ever, notwithstanding the extraordi-
nary accounts related of him, tljat he
M'ould bo capable of the task. In this,
however he was mistaken, as were
others to whom the proposition had
lieen named. A letter has been re-

ceived by the gentleman named from
highly resiectable and reliable citi-

zen of Warrensburg, who states that
three minutes' time the boy Field

mentally and accurately pronounced
the result, 21,OU7,113,15!,ltt,217,071?
025, or written in words, twenty-on-e

sextillionssixty-seve-n quintillions one
hundred and thirteen quadrillions one
hundred and fifty-nin-e trillions one
hundred and sixty-thre- e billions one
hundred and seventy-on- e thousand
and seventeen millions seventy-on- e

thousand and twenty-fiv- e.

Though such exhibitions of mental
powers of calculation as the one ex-

hibited in the aliove are not alto-
gether unheard of, they are neverthe-
less cxei-cdingl- rare. In this in-

stance, it will appear all the more
marvelous when it is stated that this
lsy 1 i len Field is almost entirely
uiMnlucated. Indeed, tho letter refer-
red to alsivo says Field maintains it is
"of no use for him to go to school, as
he can't learn anything and never
could." In fact, in this matter of cal-
culation, in M'hich he is a marvel, he

said to bo "very ignorant In all other
matters," lazy, uncouth, disposed to
wander idly from place to place, and
worst of all, "is very fond of
drink." Yet, the letter states, "he
can rejs-a- t the eighty-sevent- h line in
multiplication haekMard and forward,
and dis.-- s many marvelous things iu
calculating mentally."

Lot those M'ho think the solution re-
quired in thctiroOMition given aliove
can not lie a difficult one, e ren-
dered by an illiterate aud uncultiva-
ted lioy, call to mind that this soiution
by the usual forms of multiplication
requires the use of one hundred and
ninety-on- e figures one hundred and
forty-fou- r multiplications, twenty-thre- e

additions, and fifteen combina-
tions of figures, and that this, by the
ordinary processes of multiplication,

Ito lie per form oil and retained in the
mind, until the process is complete.
When they realize this, or attempt
the solution itself, they will very
likely come to the conclusion tbat
Iteulien Field is a prodigy in mental
calculation.

How it Seems to Get Drunk.
A Mr. Samuel Peabody was
in Philadelphia by the Match man
suspicion of lieing intoxicated.

The Mayor desired to know Samuel's
opinion of the mutter. He narrated
his experience thuswise.

Well, sir, I raout have been drunk
audi mout not I can't pretend to say
for certain. The fact Is, Iv' done so
little tliat way that I'll be blamed if I
know when I am drunk. I dare say
that some of these police gentlemen

better judges than I am, when it
comes to that. But I M ill tell you ex
actly what I did and hoM' I felt, and

your Honor cobeludes I was drunk, j

I'll pay the fine and say nothing!
aisiut it. You see I M'as troubled
M'ith M ind and took four glasses of
lavander brandy to start it.

Soon after, T felt a buzzing in 1113 i a
ears, and then the bioou-- Mas aw ful
troublesome, but that I thought was j

ind coming off. Then- - it seemed to
me as I walked along the street tliat

awing ost or water-plu- g every j

now and then would jump right up
liefore mo, as if they M ould keep me
off. I M as a little mad at this, and , a
struck one or two of them with my I

knuckles, but my fists got the worst I

it.
It seemed that nil the gas lights had ,

faces, some winked, and some gnn
ned at me and one that stood before a
hotel, and nodded as if it wasacquain- - j

ted M ith mo, and made a sighn as if .

toM-ar- d the door as to sa3"; "Go in, j

Sam, and g-- t something to drink," j

which I did. When I came out there
was the greatest to do that I ever saw. I

was sure there M as an earthquake, ;

for the houses and steeples wore all J

staggering aliont, and the street was
jut rocking like a cradle. It was a
most sublime Kpeotac-le- ; so I feteh--

against a pump and held on, while'
took a good look at tho magnificent j

scone. No panorama could come up
it ; houses, tns-s- , fence-- nil rearing j

and plunging like wild hor-s- . The
sight was worth a dollar and a half.

I have to pay a fine I dont care, I j

got the mil value 01 the money.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Buffalo's receipt "of hogs averaged
one and a nan per minute last year.

Troubles are like babies ; thov grow
big l3-- naring.

Lucy Stone likens bovs to vinwir
the more "mother" in them the sharp
er uiey arc.

Why should children never leteken
to artists' studio;;? Because of them
easels (measels) there.

What is the difference n a
pid and a hill? One is hard to get up,
and the other is hard to got down.

In Flovd coniitv. anil New AlKinv
Indiana, there have been, from ls;
to 1S70 inclusive, 6,71$ weddings.

A little girl in Milwaukee has col- -

S2S3 JiiSf SS
1:1 , . . . KW 0
Hive uumuer or button holes.
A London mercantile house has pro-

hibited its clerks from wearing ruous--
tacnes, and certain London girls areindignant.

An exchange has the following: "A
young lady at Keokuk, Iowa, has had
her under-ja- w amputated, and her
occupation is gone. She is in great
demand amongyoung men who want
to marry.

"Papa," said Mr. Biwn's voungest
son the other day, "can I go to the
circus?" "No, my Isiy," affection-
ately replied Mr. Brown; "if you area good boy I will take u out to see
your grandmother's grave this even-
ing."

An Indianapolis councilman in a
recent speech, said : "Any judge who
would issue such an order as that of
Judge Hines is a jackass!" Forget-
ting himself a little further 011,. he
added, "And I am the peer of such a
man !"

"Who's that gentleman, my little
man?" was asked of an urchin. "That
one Mith the spike-taile-d coat?"
"Yes," was the response. "Why, bo's
a brevet uncle of mine." "How's
that!" was asked. "Cause he's en-
gaged to my aunt Mary."

"B03--
, may I inquire where Robin

son's drug store is?" "Certainly, sir,"
responded the boy, very respectfully.
"Well, sir," said the gentleman
Maiting awhile, "where is it?" "I
have not the least idea, vour Honor."
said the urchin.

Pease is the name of a velt-knn- vn

teacher In Bangor, Me. A youth
named liean, who attends bis school.
M as reciting his lesson one da3', and
hesitated a moment when the timeli
er remarked; "It takes beans a a long
time to sprout." ";so longer than
peas, sir," replied the boy.- -

Sarah Ihvwklns. now one-- immlrml
and two years old, came to Ohio in
1st H, and settled near Now Burlington,
where she still lives in tivsl lienltli
She has had seven children, twent3'- -
nine graini-cniuire- n, seven t3-ni- ne

groat imuid-childrc- n. All of tlu-s- e

one hundred and sixteen are now liv
ing.

A countr3'man stoppoed at a tele-
graph window in lioekirt. Mo., a
few da3's ago, where a young lady was
receiving dispatches, and after look
ing on a moment called to his com
panion, "Shy--, Bill, just you come and
see 'em make paper collars! Don't
she know her biz, hey, Bill?"

The treasurer of a church in Sioux
City was startled the other night, to
And one of his pew-holde- rs come In
and join his party in playing furo.
Neither spoke until No. '2 pushed
some chilis across the table and said
quietly: ''John, just give me credit
for that amount upon my pew rent!"

A littlo four-3'ear-o- ld son of one of
our friends, of the ancient faith of Is-

rael, said, on Thursday, to his moth-
er: "Mamma, may I fire crackers on
Saturda3?" "No, my son; Saturday
is 3'our Sabbath.". "Well, it is Christ-m- a,

too." "But j'ou have nothing
to do with Christmas." Son, sobbing

"I don't see why the Chris-
tians should have all the fun."y. Y. I'icayune.

Mark Twain produces one of the
most striking cases of meanness on
record. He sa3"s he knows of "an in-
corporated society which hired a man
te blast a rock, and he s punching
powder in a hole M ith a erowliar when

premature explosion followed, send-
ing the man and crowbar out of sight;
and the man went to work again
promptly. But though he was gone
only fifteen minutes, the company
"docked him for lost time."

The same God who moulded out the
sun and kindled the stars, watches
the flight of the Insects. He who bal-
ances the clouds, and hung the earth
upon nothing, notices the fall of the
sparroM--. Ho who gave Saturn his
tM O rings and placed the moon like a
ball of silver, in the broad arch of
heaven, giver the rose its elegant tint
And the same Being notices equally
the praises of the cliembim, and the
priors of the little child.

We don't know exactly M'hy, but if
there is airrthing in this world which
is ridiculous, it is a duel two
Doctors of Medicine, although almost
any duel has come to lie lauphablo in
this eouiitr. Two young medical
men fought last Meek near the Ken-
tucky and Tennessee line; fir, at least,
they would have fought, onby they
made up matters upon the field, with-
out drawing one single drop of each
other's vital t1uil which, considering
that they M ere Isith professiohal phle-botomis- ts,

and familiar with death,
strikes one as absurd. However, each
came out of the affair with unperfora--
ted hearts; but in case of sickness of
either, Me don't think that it Mould be
exactly prudent for one to call on the
other.

Manuring With Sod.
Ssl is the regenerator of farming as

it alwa3's has ls-c- in nature, and its
efficacy is not lost It is manuring
M ithout lalsir, it is the right pabulum

the plant itself reproduced. We do
not raise grass enough, clover in par-
ticular, the farmer's plant We should
raise more, much more, to fatten lsith
our stock and land. And we neisl lit-
tle more to do lsith. The green fields
of England are u hundred old,
some of them ; some much older in
grass all this time, and still yielding
good us ever. Grass gets its strength
from tho atmosphere, but also from
the soil, the two sources inexhaustible.
low long have the prairies Is-t--

grow 'ing glass, dense, thick, a ssl so
tough it can scarcely be broken? Here
is a philosophy M'hich apis-al- s with a
force which we can not resist.

Now M'e know for a certainty that
land can be kept in grass for u gisni
many years, if not jicriietuully, by
timpl3' allowing it Us own coat of
aftermath in ths fall. We liave tried
this ami si en it tried for over a dozen
years m ith perfect success, and 011
laud that before M'ould run out treated
in the usual way ofdone
feeding. Where land is quite poor it
needs top dressings to start It, top
dressings from the stables or cornisnd,
till a good sod is formed. Then rely
uiHn the aftermath, and upon occa-
sional sprinklings of plaster and ashes
if 3'ou wish heavier crops.

The Boy of the Period.
The New Orleans Pieaynne of a

dote, has the following: A la
dy walking along Canal street yester-da- j

evening Mas attracted 113' the
bright 03'es and blonde curls of a little

i

!

urchin wateu on the curli-ston- e. She
approached, and asked him if he M'as !

newslsij.
"No, Mam, I ain't nothing. !

"Have 3'ou no homo?"
"No."

!

"Wouldn't 3'ou like to have one?"
"You 1st."
"Should not speak so idl3 m3 son. IButtime, how would yon like me for
mother?"
The little Mlow scanned her from j

head to foot for a moment, and then
inquired: 1

"Would you whip me?"
"Not unless you are bad."
"Let me go bare-foote- d ?"
"No"
"Plavhoss?"
"No.""
"Pull the cat's tail?"
"No."
"Lick tho pu l.lin' di-h- ?"

"No."
"Cus?"
"No."
"Chaw tolmeeo?"
"No."
"Smoke."
"No."
"Then go along with you don't

know anything. I reckon next you'd
sa3" a feller shouldn't cross his-- logs
and sing come along Josoy."

And the little fellow's face glowed
with a sense of ineffable contempt.

T.ST.lIiLlSllED IS 25.

tub oldest

HAT AND GAP STORE

IN TIFFIN.

Oharles Leiner
DEALER in

HiTS, CAPS MID FURS !

ItVFFALO JSOJIES,

i,.
t Gloves Umbrellas, &c.

FTJES ! FTJES !

MAKE a speciality of Ladles' Furs, andJ have them superior in style and quality
and unequalled in cheapness being

Twenty Per Cent Lower

Than the prti-e-s las year. Having hnught
at

Jost thf Right Time for fashJ

I ant able to effur special Inducements to
purchasers. Hats and Caps of any descrip-
tion made to order on Uie shortest notice.

R KM EMBER. THE PLAfRI

Ihiposite the Uourt House. Tltun, Ohio, In
l n room wlitcli 1 nave ocrupu-- ior iie pssv
twelve yearn.

Nov. USUS. CHARLES LEINER.

NEW ARRANGEMENTS.

Good Cheap Groceries

FOR Til K MILLIONS.

A. II: 15 III 1:1:1:1,
pnn-hast- tl the old stand or

HAV1NU llruemuirt, together with the
KliM-- of

FAMILY GROCERIES

And milled laryely to the latter. Informs his
frleuds that he Is prepared to ruriiHh them
with anything In Ins line. He will always
keep a lurgt aud well selected sUs-- of

TEAM,
COFFEES,

ttUUARS,
FLOCR,

FOTATOEH,
FlsiH, AC.

Also a first- - lass article of

COAL OIL, tneothcr with TOYS, CIOARS,
TOUACVOH, Etc.

Ztmburff Cheese I

I have a largo stock of this article on hand
and can sell it as cheap as can belMiiiKhtelse-vho- r.

I alwavs pays the highest cash price
for BUTTER, EciO.--i, HAMS, LARD, and all
of

COUNTRY PRODUCE.

Call on me, at my room on Market street,
nearly opposite tho lluvis House.

Feb. ls-l- y. A. II. Uruexnkrt.

Wholesttic and Iletail

GROCERY HOUSE !

H. S Nhawhaa Blxk, Mala HI.. TIP
Bn, Ohio.

J. VORNDEAN
Has a full stock ot

Family Groceries and Provisions!

keoM the stock so complete that all
AND be suited at any time. II Is not

to en 11 trierute articles, hi stock
Is t Iuikc. but he would say lli:it what-
ever Is wnnted limy lie prismred at his Stor
in Its pro-- r season. Persons wishing

Good, Fresh Groceries!

Will never full) to get Just what they wiwit.'

Cigar. Tabarros, 4'andiea. A 3tioM.

Irgo and rapid sales with a small profit
la my motto.

J. VORNDRAN.

A. & B. Kuebler,
WnhlKtoa "t.. TlrHsi, O..

mil the attention ofRESPECTFULLY the illlc In general,
to their stock of

BOOTS AND SHOES !

Consisting of the Iwsl Country and City
, of all kinds and prla-rs- . l liey have at

all times an assortment of hirtdsaiid th- -

of their own iitaiiulacturH on hand, which
will bs dispiifd of oil reanoiiuble

Fine Coot, Ladies Gaiters, Ac.

Constantly on hand, and those a
neat, well-ni- d article, are Invited to give
us a trial. Children's Hhoesof every variety
and eok made toorde. All work warrant-
ed.

MKPAZJtJXO JTEATLT DOXB!

I.ealflor at wholeaale anil rxtall. Cash for
bides. A. A B. KUKKLKR.

Hept. 24, ItML-t- f.

WW. WOLFF V SO?i

Ml Book Manufacturers.

PhAIJI AND FANCY

BOOK BINDERS
And Manufacturers of all k!nlof

1 A 1 27 li B O X i: S I
No HS Washington Street, between

wald's and Lemp's Furniture Htore.
.RLANK BOOKS, with or jrlthont printed

liendliiss, and of any pnttern of ruling
der. MuKA-xin-c and Music neatly aud sut- -
stantiiilly bound. Our Machinery. Stock.
Tools, Ac are entirely new throughout, and
of the iatntt palenta. We nnand will do
all work to the satisfaction of all who ma
fnvor ns with orders. Friers to suit th
llmcit. Clive us a call.

Nov. 5, Istst-- lf

Attention, Farmers!

ONE OK THE

CSCATEHT IMPROVES! EXT OF THE
AS El

In th way of a

FANNING nTTTiTi

Can Iv scon by calling at tho roonihf

NIEBEL & PENNINGTON,
OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE,

nol-t- f


